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ALBERT PIKE OF ARKANSAS, SOL-
DIER, POET AND MASON. ¢ «w « =

O

ol THE CAREER OF A NOTED AUTHOR
OF MASONIC LITERATURE. « « « «

A
N
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N her blographical sketchof her father,
Ars. Lillian Pike Roome of Washinglon
&ves & short history of the carecr of an
{nteresting personality. General Pike's

poems havs been collected and publizhed

recently by Mr. Allsopp ef Little TBock. At-
ter the title page this sentence, written by
lbert Pike, appears: “When 1 2
I wish my monument to be huldsd
tha hearts and me 4 f my b
of the Ancient and Ad

Gencral Pliks was born In Mmoo sl
trameled through the Soothwe
bome in Arkansas, then in Memph

and finaily ia Washington, where
*

His rame and his fama have beenr vo long
tdentified with the State of Arka=sas Lial
%o Is ueualiy called an Arkansus yman. 1le

pwon his first recognition in that State, and
ahs claims himn for her own, Writing af
his work, an Arkansas lndy has & “Hi=
mams must necessarily stand @ he hemd
oL the Ust of Arkancas nulhors, for it was
in this State he composad nearly, !f not
ell of his famous poems aud It was of
the Btate ke loved so well his wrote and
Baneg with excecling sWeatness."”

Alpert Piks waus bors in Doston, Mass,
fn Docember 23, 188, writes lLis daughter
In ber sketolh, His father dled whan be was
but a obild: hls mother was a woman of
fine character, though somawhat austere In
ber ldeas of tratning. The History of Es.
wex County, Messachusetts, has this to say
bf his ancestors:

“The Pikcs, fro
the town of New
pionears with Parks 3 £
365, have been moted for int guence, Hb-
erality of opinious aud independence of ac-
tion. We should expect to find the Ceace
ants of such men, what we have found
them, energotic, not appalled at dltficul-
ien, determined for what was right In thelr
minds, d brave in defense of thelr senti-
ments. Such way Nichalss Pike, the friend
of George Washington, and the planter of
tha tree In froat of his residencs In
1775, ths branches of which =sarch State

ulon Montgomery I'ike, who explored the
Rocky Mountalns, gave name to Plkes
Poeak, and died in battle In the war of 1812,
sSuch ig the poet-soldier, Albert Pike, one
of the heroes of Iuena Vista, of w
Genaral Tavlor made honorable ment

Albert Pike's futher removed to
Mas=, when he was about 4
nd bhe was rearsd there, jis
gald to u friend, “was a

mnker, who warked hard,
and gave his ebildren
the bepelit of an education.

Young Fike b ork hard for his od-
. ha passed in tri-
itlon amd was pid-
=ge. Not being atile
n Came-

ull

biridge ever, he soon after became on
assistant teacher in the grammar school
ut Newburyport, and, at the end of g year,
Ha pring He cunilnued to teach until

11, el the time a Alligent student,
Of his determivation to come Wost his
daughter writes: *“Although he Jevor in

later years referred to it with any expoes-
slon of bitt=rness, he Hved constanatly in
an sunosphere of restraint when a boy;
fur he was a thinker, a student, and & poet;
urgc-minded, high-sirung, sensitive, chiv-
alroune, munificent, eommurnicative with
those he luved, but reserved to strongsrs
and uncomgental persons; ambitlous and
consclous of Rls powers, yet &fldeat and
modest; easily depressed by unkind words
and sneers, It steadfzst In his determilan-
tion to do something, 1o be o power In
the world, Thrown with rigid Puriians
who had littls toleration for sentiment ond
scothied pociry as ‘Sfowery talk, as they
callod everyihing imaginative and ideal,
it 1= not 1o be wondered at that he tongesd
to breathe g freer alr, to lead o wider life"
Journey to the West.

“He wunt first to Niagara and then
through Cieveland, Cincinanatl, Nashville,
and Paducah, much of the way on foot, 10
St Louls,” suys Nr. Rufus Griswasld In
fils =ketch of Albert Plke, “He left that
clty In August with a company of forty
persons, among whom were two young men
beaide himsel! from Newburyport, for Mex.
1co; and after much fatizue and privaion,
arrived at SBanta Fe, November 25 180

street to-this day. Buch was General Zeb-

Here he remalned nearly s year, passiag a

!

part of the time as a clerk in a store, and
the residue I selling merchandise through-
out the country., Near the close of 1532 Le
left Tacs with a trupping party, traveled
around the saurces of Red River 10 ‘he
headwaters of the Drazaos: separated from
» company with four others and came
into Arkansas, traveling the last 509 miles
on foot, and reaching Fort Smith In No-
vember, *without a raz of clothing, a del-
lar in money, or knowing a pérsen in the
Taoritery” ™

“Ile taught school pear Van Buren, and
wrote articles for the local papers and a
series of articles on the political topics of
the day, under the nom de plume of Cas-
ca, which were published In the Litile Rock
Advocate, the organ of the Whig party.”™
writes his daucghter. *“These attractéd much
altenticn by thelr admirable lterary style,
thelr pangent and epigrammatic tone and
classical lore, and above all, the originallty
end virdlity that breathed in every line,
Culonel Crittenden, the most prominent
Whig in the Stats, came o wee bkim, and
wis uas much attracted by his personality
as by hls writing, and caused him to be
offered the pusition of assoclate editor of
the Advoents He accepted it, and moved
to Litile Rock. In that Southern town he
found the atmoesphere he needed; he was
lovel and admirel, his talenis were appre-
ciated, he was encoursged 1o put forth all
his puwers; there he found fortune and
fame.

*“The Territorial Legislature was in ses-
slon when he reached Littlo Rock., which
was In October, 1832, and a few days after
he wus elected mwplstant secretnry of the
Council, and gerved as such until the end
of the sossion, making, ax he =ald, many
acgualntanves and some Ufe-long frie
at the same time working In the Advocate
offics, lvarning to sot type, and editing, aad
at intervals rending the first volume of
Blackstone, until October, 181, That winter,
when he had read oply the first volume,
Thomus J. Lacy of the Territorial Superior
Court gave him a lcenss 1o practice law.™

October 10, 1584, he was married to Miss
Mary Ann Hamilton, at the resldence of
her guardlan, Colonel Terence Farrelly,
néar the Post of Arkansas. Soon after-
ward he erected & handsome dwelling In

Little Rock. in which he and his family
lived until after the close of the Clvil War.

Publieation of Porms.

In 151 he published “Hymus to the

Gods,” which were republished, with ad-
ditions, in Blackwood's Magnzine for June,
1829. Professor Willson (Christopher North)
appended to them a very complimeniary
notice. In 1534 he published “Prose Sketches
eand Poems™; “Ariel” aprearsd in 1535 or "36;
in 1% the “Ode ta the Mocking Bird™ was
published, and this was republished In
Hlarkwood's in March, 184, From time to
time poems appearsd In varlous poblica-
tions and were always warmly welcomed,
In 1854 General Plke printed a colleetion of
Lis poems for istribution smong his
friends under the title of *“Nugne.™

In 155 he bought the Advocate, and edit-
od It for two years, He then sold it and be-
gnn nn active practice of law, in which he
was most suceessful. It was In 158 that he
wns elected attormey of the Real Estate
Bonk. and In 1842, one of the trustees, hold-
Ing the twa offices in sueccesion for some
twelve years, one year of which he was In
the military servics of the United States,
commanding a detachment of troops un-
der Colonel Archibald Yell. He was Cap-
taln of cavalry in 1845, and served with
distinetion, recelving speclal mention from
General Taylor, Here ha met Major Rab-
ert E. Lee, with whom he correaponded for
awhile after the Mexlean War.

It was not long after this that, by the
publication of an article critlcising the ec-
tlon of a certaln Arkansas regiment at the
battle of Buena Vista, Plke found himeelf
challenged to fight a duel by John Selden
Roane, Lleutenant Colonel of the regiment,
They met on the fleld, and, after fring sev-
ernl times, the seconds Intervened, and tha
matter was amicably adjusted, greatly to
the rellef of the friends of both parties,

General Plke's dnughter writes that  he
was admitted 10 the bar of the Supreme
Court of the United States In 159, where
Inter a high esulogy was pronounced upon
him by Danifel Webster. Abrabham Lincoln
rod Hannibal Hamim were admitied to
the bar of that court at the time of the
admission of Albert Plke. He practiced
before that court with distinction until the
beginuing of the war between the States

and won many cases, including some for
the Creek Indlans, some for the Choctaws
and a few for the Chopoliees,

In 187 Albert Plke threw out the flrst
suggestion of a  Pacllic rilroad, which
should be the Southern Pacific, [le says m
his amtoblography: “Permil me to a<hd what
was long ago forgotten, that [ was the first
proposer of a Paclfie ratlrond convention,
AL my sugmestion the Legislature of Ar-
kansas Invited the Southern Statex to 2end
delegiutes 1o Memphis 1o form such a con-
vention, and it was held accordinzly. I
could not attend it and Willlim M. Me-
Pherson of Chicot County (afterwapds of St,
Laouls) was sent as a delegate, | and others
paying hin cxpenses. The next yeur another
was held there; which | attend=d, and then
followed others at Charieston, New Orleans
and Savannah, at which 1 was present, rep-
rerenting Loulsiana at Savannah, where I
opposed a resolution in faver of 3 renewal
of the slave trade, and afterwards declined
to attend the one at Knoxville, because that
subject bhad bern agiinted and the resolo-
tion was likely to Lo offered agaln. After
that, at Charleston, 1 went to Baton Rouge;
was lavited to address the Legislature and
did so, and obtalned the passage of a char-
ter fcr a Pacllle rallroad, with terminl on
the Pacltle at San Francisco and UOuay-
mus*

FOUR VALUED COMPLIMENTS.
Having decided that he would llks to
remove to New Orleans and practice law
there, General Pike appeared boforo the
Suprems Court to be examind In pceordance
with the requirements. This was in "5 or

R In ha autoblography, General Pike
says: “The examination In open court was
walved, Mr. Chief Justice SNdell saying:

*‘The Court 18 well advised In regard to the
legal éxamination of Mr, Pike, and knows
it to be unnecessury to examine him,” and
#o0 I was sworn and admitted,
but three compllments pald to me that I
valued more. Onme was In 184, when golng
to the Pavilien at Loulsville to listen to
Whig specches that were to be made there,
not thinking of being krown by any one,
Ben P Guines of Chicot began calling
for me and [ had to speak, and the Jadies
sent me scarfs and a ring. One at Charlea-
ton (!n 185) at the Commercial Convention,
when 1 carried, agalnst strong oppcnents,

1 have had

the resolutions I offered In regard to =
Prcifie rallroad., And the third was In
Washington, sbout 1866, when Major John
F. Lee, Judge Advocate Geseral (whom
some In Little Rock may reccilect as In
1548, and before and after, In charge of the
Arsenal there). Introduced me 1o Genetul
Scatt, who sald: ‘Captain Pike! Ohl we
don't conslder him s being any better
than one of ourselves.'™

On account of Indian claims which he
wis prosecuting which required him to be
in Washington a great portion of the time,
General Ptke left New Orleans, and re-
sumed practice of Inw in Arkansas in 1857,

Some time In the fortles Plke became an
Ondd Fellow. In 1£0 he entered the Ma-
sonje Fraternlty, and after that graduaily
uweased to be actlve as an Odd Feliow. He
poon became prominent In Mawonry, and
rapidly advanced to the highest honors.
Fay Hempstead, in his “History of Arkan-
ras" says: “General Pike has given much
attentlon to matters of Freemasonry, and
i= the highest In that order In the entire
world.” His dnughter writes that “he was
the most eminent Mason in the world, not
solely by wvirtue of his position In the or-
der, but by his scholarly attainments, hils
admirable treatises on Masonie law and
symbolism, his profound knowledge of
statecraft, theology and ethneology. and the
even balance of his judgment. These qual-
itles enabled him to bulld up the Scottish
rite, and to make the Supreme Councll for
the Bouthern jurisdictlon the most Influ-
ential body of the rite, and himself to be
constituted the arbiter and judge in all
guestions that concerned the supreme coun-
cils of the world.”

When Arkansas seversd her connection
with the Unlon In 1881, Alhert Pike went
into the service of the Counfederacy. He
was made a Brigadier General and placed
in ecommand of the Indlan Territory.
Agalnst his protests, records his daughter,
the Indlan regiments were ordered from
the Territory Into Arkansas, and took part
In sume skirmishes and one battle, under
his command. They were at the battle of
Pea Ridge, a conflict disastrous to the
Confederates,

SEUCCESS WITH INDIANS.

Generul Pilke was Confederate Commis
sloner to the Indians, and made treaties of
amity and alllance not only with the civ-

Hized tribes, but with the Comanches,
Apaches, Klowas and Klckapoos

After the war was over be resided in
Memphls for severnl yexra He practiced
law there and was editor-in-chict of the
Momphis Appeal. In 198 he removed o
Washington City, where he made his home
until his death, April 2, 1M1 Mrs. Piie died
about the time the fumily removed o
Washington, Of their children, only thres
lived to maturity, two sons and a daughter,

He wrote but Hitle poetry in the lass
twenty years of his life. It wus In this
period, however, that he wrote his best-
known and most popuiar poem, “Every
Year” OFf this he wrota two :
and destroyed as far as he could all coples
of the first version, 8s ke thought the last
one mitch the better of the two.

Colonel “Pat” Donan delivered an addresy
at Fargo, 8. D, April § 1551, befora the
lodge of sorrow, held by the members of the
Scottish Rite of that city, In memory of the
decessed grand commander, in which he
maid:

“Albert Pike was a king among men hy
the divine right of merit. A glant in body,
tn brain, In heart and in soul. So majestlg
in appearancs that wherever ho moved, on
highway or byway, the wide world gver,
every passer-by turned to gaze upom him
and admire him. Six feet 2 inches tall,
with the proportions of a Hercules and the
grace of an Apolie, A face and head mass-
tve and leonine, recalilng In every feature
some sculptor’s dream of a Greclan god,
while hiz lopg, wavy hair, flowing down
over his shoulders, added = strikingly pie-
turesque effect. The whole expression of
his countenance telling of power, cambined
with gentiencss, refinement and benevo-
lence.

“He was the anthor of more than twenty
volumes of Masonic literature, besides the
volumes of prose und poetry that gave him
gencral fame. His legal practice brought
him several fortunes, <ne f{ce some years
agoc amounting to §,0%, Eut bis ear and
heart and purse were cver open to the ap-
peal of the needy or distressed, and his
benefactions were bevond all enumeration.
His bounty was reckless In Iis lavishness,
In all the rush of his busy and eventiful ca-
recr ha found time to counsel apd assist
every worthy man or woman who came o
him.*

<[P FAMOC

The Conquered Banner.
(Puhlished by specinl request))
s TRL that banner, for “tis weary;
Hound Its staff ‘tis drooplng dreary;
Purl 11, fold it, 1t is best;
For there's pot a man to wive it
And thero's not a sword to save It,
And there's pot one left to lave it,
1In the blood which herces gave 1t
And Ita foes ndw scorn and brave 1t
Furl 1t, hide 1t—let it restl

And the vallant hosts are scattered

Take that banner down; "tis tattered;

Broken I8 its staff and shatterad;
Over whom it flonted high.

Ohl "tis kard for us to fold it;

Hard to think thers's none to hold it

Hard that thess who once unrolled It
Now must furl it with o sigh.

Furl banner! forl it sadly!
mztthomnd- halled it gladly,
And ten thousands wildly, madly,

Bwore it shouldl forever wave;
Bxore that foeman's sword ghould nsver
Hearty like tholrs entwined dissever,
Till that flag ehould Aoat forever

Oter thelr freedom or thelr grave!

Furl #& for the hands that grasped it

‘And the bearts that fondly clasped it,
Cold and dead are lying low;

#mi that banner—it s traliing!

Sifle arcund it sounds the walling
Of1is people in thelr woe.

For, though conquered, they adore it!
the cold, dead bhands that bore It!
for those who fell before it

those who tralied and tore it!
oh, wildly they deplore It
who furl and rold it so.

Furd that banner! Trus, *tls gory,
Yet ‘tis wreathed sround with glory,
And *twill live in song and &tory,
Though its folds are In the dust;
For its tame on brightest pages,
Penned by poets and by sages,
Ehall go sounding down the ages,
Furl {ts folds though Dow wWe Inust.

For its people’s hopes are dead!

S POEMS:

How Do I Love Thee?
HOW do I love thee? Lot me count the

Ways;

I love thea to the depth and brendth and
halght

My xoul can reach when feeling out of
sight

For tke ends of Bsaing and ideal Grice.

1 love thee to the Jevil of each day's
Most quict need, by sun and candlelight.
1 love thes freely, as men strive for Night

1 love thee purely, as they tumn from pralse,

1 love thee with the passzion put to use

In my old griefs, and with my childbocd's
falth,

I lova Lthes with & love I seem to lose,

With my first saint=—I love tbes with the
breath,

Emiles, tears, of all my life—and, if God
choose,

I shall love thee betler after death.

—Ellzabeth Barrett Brownlng.

Cherry Ripe.
Thers i= a garden in her face,
Where roses nnd whita llles hlow:

A heavenly paradise is that place,
Wherein all pleasunt fruits do grow:
Thero cherries grow that none moay Luy,

Tl chepry-ripe themselves do ery.

These cherries fairly do Inclose
Of Orlent pearl a double row,

Which, when her Kk
They lock like roscbuds filled with snow.

Yit them no peer nor prince may buy
Till cherry-ripe themselves do cry.

Her eyes like angels' watch them siill;
Her brows like bended bows do stand,
Threat'ning with plercing frowns to kill
All that appreach with «ye or hand
These sacred eherries to come nigh,
il cherrv-ripe themselves do cry,
—Richard Alison,

Old Daniel Gray.

If I shall ever win the home in heaven
For whoss saweet rest 1 humbly pray,

In the great company of the forgiven,
1 shall be sure to find ¢id Daniel Gray,

Old Daniel Gray was not a man who lifted
On ready wonds bis weight of gratitude,

SELEGTIONS

And wnas not called among the gifted
In the prayer-meeting of his nelghborhood.

Ho had a few old-fashioned words and

phrases,

Lirked in with sacred texts and Sunday
rhymes,

And 1 suppose that In his prayers and
Rraces

I've beard them at least a thousand
tlmes,

! 1 see him now—his form, his face, his mo-

tions,
Hls homespun habit and his silver hatr,
And hear the language of his trite devo-
tious
Rising behind the stralght-backed kitchen
chalr,

1 can remember how the sentence sounded—
“Help us, O Lord, 10 pray and not to
faint!?"
And how the “conguering and to conguer™
rounded
The loftier aspirations of (e salnt.

He hed some potlons that did not improve
him;

He never kissed his childréen—so they say,

And finest scones pnd falrest flowers would
move him
Less than a horacthoe picked up om hia
way.

He hud a hearty hatred of oppres=slon,
And righteous wond {v af nny kind;
Alns, thot the transgressor amd transgres-
#ion

Were linked together in his honest mind.

He could =see naught but vanity In heauty,
And prught but weakness in a fond
CATYFR,
And pitled men whose views of Christian
duty
Allowed Indulgenee [n such foollshneas,
Yet, there were Jove and tenderness within
him,
And 1 am told that when his Chariey
died,
Nor nature'a needs nor gentle words eould
win him

From his fond vigils at the sleeper's side,

And when they eama to bury lttle Charley,

They found fresh dewdrogs In his halr:

And on his breast a rosebud gathered early,

And guessed, but did not know, who put
It there.

FROM THE BEST OF AGG

Honest and faithful, consistent In his call-

bR.
Btrictly attendant on the means of grace,
Instant In prayer, and fearful most falling,
Old Danlel Gray was always In his place.

A practical old man and yet a dreamer,
He thought, In some strange, unlooked-

for way,
His mighty Friend in heaven, the Great

Ri<leemer,
Would honor him with wealth some

golden day.

This dream he carried in a hopeful spirit,
Until in death kis patient eye grew dim,
And his Redeemer called him to Inkerit
The heaven of wealth long gathered up
for him.

So If 1 ever win the home In heaven,
For whose sweet rest I humbly hope and
pray,
In the great company of the forgiven,
1 £hall be sure to find old Danlel Gray.
=J. G. Holland,

Our Childhood.

"Tis s2d yer sweet to listen to the south-
wind's gentla swell,

And think we hear the music our childhood
knew s0 well;

To gaze out on the even, and the boundless
ficlds of alr,

And feel agrin our bovhood's wish to roam
like angels there.

There are many dreams of gladness that
cling around the past,

And from the tomb of feeling cld thoughts
come thronging fast;

The forms we loved =0 dearly In the happy

daves now goneé,

beautiful and Jovely, 2o fair to look

upon.

The

Those bright and gentle maidens, who
seemed so formed for bllss,

Too glorfous and too heayenly for such a
world as this—

Whose dark, soft eyes seemed swimming In
a =en of liquid light,

And whose locks of gold were streaming
o'er brows so suuny bright:

Whose smiles were like the sunshine in the
springtime of the yeéar—

Like the changeful gleams of April, they
followed every tear:

They have passed—iike hopes—away, and
their lovellness has fled,

Oh! many a heart Is moutning that they

have fallen with the stem;

oh. It = a lovely death to fade from

earth ke them!

Yet,

And yet the thought i= saddening to muse
on such as they,

And feel that all the beautiful are passing
fast away.

That the falr ones whom we love grow fo
cach loving breuet

Like the tendril of the elinging vine, then
perivh where they rest.

And we can hut think of these, In the soft
and gentle spring,

When the trees are waving o'er us and the
flowets are blossoming;

And we know thut Winter's coming with his
cold and stormy sky,

And the glorious beauty round us s budding
but to die!

—George D. Prentice.

Giving in Marriage.
TO bear, to nurse, to rear,
To watch and then to jose:
To see my bright ones disappear,
Drawn up like moming dews;

! To bear, to purse, to rear,

To watch and then io lose:
This have 1 done when God drew nesr
Among His own lo choose.

To hear, to heed, o wed,
And with thy lord depart
In tears that he, as soon as shed,
Will let no longer smart.
To hear, to heed, to wed,
This whilst thou didst I smiled,
For now i1 was notl God who sald,
“Mother, give ME thy child.™

O fand, O fool, and bllnd,
To God 1 gave with tears;

But, when o man like grace would find,
My soul put by her fears,

O fond, O fool, and blind,
God guards In happier spheres;

That man will guard where he did bind
Is hope for unknown years,

To hear, Lo head, to wed,
Fair lot that muldens choose,

PTED LITERATURE. <P

Thy tenderest mother’s tenderest words are

eald,
Thy face no more she views;
Thy mother's lot, my dear,
Bhe doth In naught accuse;
Her lot to bear, to nurse, to rear,
To love—and then to lose.
—Jean Ingelow.

OTHER VERSIONS

OF OLD FAVORITES.
To the Editor of The Republle.

HAVING reaa the old Republican a half
century ago, and probably most of the time
elnce, I feel privileged to offer amendments
1o some verses recently printed In your col-
umns, and hope you will kindly yleid me a
iittle space for the purpose.

First, permit me to tackle the immortal
Missourl classie, “Joe Bowers.” In a Iatz
fgsue of your Sunday paper [ find this bal-
Ind in cight verses. My amendment goes to
the 1ifth and sixth wverses, which, Instead
of your correspondent’s version, as follows—

When I got to this hers country,
I hadn't nary red;

1 had such wolflsh feeltngs,
1 wished myself mest dead.

At length I went to mining:
Put In my biggest licks;

Camie down upsn the bowiers
Just like a thousand bricks,

I worked both lats and early,

In main and sun and srow;
But 1t was working for my Sally,
g ‘twas all the same to Joa

I made a very lucky strike,
As the gold iteelf did tell,

For I was working for my Bally,
The gal 1 loved =0 wellL

EBhould be rendered thus:

When I got to that country,
- 1 hadn't nary red;

1 had such wolflsh feelings,
1 wished myself most dead;

Eut the thought of my dear Sally
Boun made these fellows git,

Ard whispere] hopes to Bowers—
1 wish | had ‘em yit.

At last T got to mining,
Put in my biggest loks,
Cume duwn upin the bowhiere
Just like n thousand bricks;

¥ worked both lats and 3
Through rain and mud end snow;
1 was working for my Sally—
"Twas all the same 1o Joe

The last four lloes of the first verse givea
above I always considered the gem of the
whole series, und it {s a wish to rescus this
gem frem oblivion that prompts this ar-
tiela,

Your contributor's other verses I do not
here criticise, though they do not agres
altogether with my own recollection. It
shouid be borne In mind that I am quoting
from memory oniy—a treasured memory of
the earily fifties, when “we boys” used to
wike the echoes (and most everybody
else) about dear old Alton with “Joe Bows-
ers” and other Ume-tried and dearly be-
loved ballads.

Permit me now to refer to another an-
clent and almost sacred melody—"The Cot-
tage by the Sea™ In & recent Issues ap-
pear some verses sent 1o you by a corre-
spondent and labeled with this title. The
first verse of this version follows:

Just oue year ago to-day. love,
(.'I:mnl mansion for & coltage
. &

To dwell by the riverside,
Tou told me I'd be happr,
But no happiness | sce—
¥or to-night I am a widow,
In the cottage by the sea,
CHORLUS

Alone, ail alons by the seaside he jeft me

And no other's bride I'Il be.

For in bridal fowers decked ma,

In the cottage by the sea.

This is another “Cottage™ altogether
the ona I knew. While in this case, as
that of “Jos Bowers,” I must depend
tirely upon memory, which takes me
over the same fifty years, yet my
the first verse of “The Cottage by the
is a sure one, avd I give it herewith:

Cntldhood's days now pass befors me—
Formas and seenes of long sgo:
Like a dream they bover o'er me,
Calm and bright s svening's glow;
Days that kiew no shade of sorrow,
When my younsg heart, pure atd fres,
Jovfui halied each cuming morrow,
In the colizge by the sea.

Of the remaining verses I have lost all
recollection, very much to my regret.
les= to say, It would give me great
to read again a genuine version of the beau-
tiful “Coitage by the Sea.™

G . TUTHILIL,
8t. Louis. —

§

QUESTIONS ANSWEReEP. = LITTLE CLASSICS. = SELECTEP MISCELLANY.

ROM brightening falds of ether fair-dls-

elosed,
Chid of the Sun, pefulgent Bummer

onImes
B wrids of pouth, and felt through Na-
ture's @apth;
attended Ly the sultry hours,
breezes,

Entenmdentng

The productinn of souls is ths secret of
pofathoaxable depth.—Victor Hugo.

father's gone to market-town, he was up be-
fore the day.

And Jamie's after robing, and the man Is making
ha

¥
Axd whistling down the hollow goes the boy that
minds the mill,
Mikils mother froum the kilohen Jdour Is calling
with a will,
MPolly! Poily! The cows are i the com! Oh,
whero's Poliy ™ - W. Gtider.

© Love, what hotire wers thine and mine,
In lahds of palm and pouthern pine;
In lands of paim. axd orange-hiossata,
Of olive, alos, and meize, and vine
—Tennysoi.
But moble souls. through dust ond heat,
Rise from disaster and defvat
The suonges. —Longfellow,

Head not the night; s summaer lodgs amid the
wiid Is mine—

“Pip shadowsd by the tulip.irse, *tis mantied by
the vine ~Bryan,

And let him be sure to leave other men
their turns to speak.—Bacon.

The.pdne s the mother of legends
Undar the gresnwood tres
Who loves to lia with me,
And tune his mierry nots
Unto the sweet bird's throat,
Dome hither, come hither, cums hither:
No suemy here shall be see,
But winter and rough weather.
—As You Idke Ti

1s thers & tongue like Della’'s o'er her cup,
That runs for nges without winding 1‘;;":
—Young.

Poes Lhe road wind u-;-t.-il-l all the way?
Tes, to the very ead.
Will the day's journuy take the whole long day?

matn my friend
SO N ,—Chruunl Rossettd.

He mouths a sentence ss curs mouth a
~Churchiil.

Is there nol some choson ocurse,
Bume hidden thunder in the stores of heaven,
Red with uncommon wWralh, to blast the man

Tiko owes his greatness 1o his Country's ruln?
—Addison, *“Unto’*

Oh, colder than the wind that froezdas
Founts, that but now In suashine play™d,
Is that congealing pang which scizes
The trusting bLosom when betray'd
—3oore, “Lalia Rookh."”

Btyle! style; why, all writers will tell
tkat it Is the very thing which can
of all be changed. A man's style I8

mearly as much a part of him as his physi-
‘sgnomy, his the throbbing of his

pulses—in short, as any part of his being
which 1a st least subjected to the actlon of
the will—Fenelon.

Etine gut, falr sin, tiil 1 have bousht a glasa,
Tiat I may ses mny shadow as I pas,
—Richerd IIL

Mirth cannot move & scul in agony.
—love's Labor lost

He that climbe the 12!l trew has won right to the
fruls,

e that leaps the wide gull should prevat! in his
wul —Reott.

e

Lest him go abroad to a distant countiry;
It him go o some place where ha is not
known Don't let him go 1o the devil,
where he 13 known—Samuel Johnson.

Up! up! my friend, and nult
o wirely you'll grow dou :
Tp! up! my feiend. and clear your looks:
Wihy all this toif and roubier
—Wonlswarth.

wur books;

Superstition = reluted to this §ife, re-
ligion 1o the next, superstition = allisd 10
fatality, religion to virtue; it Is by the vi-
vacity of earthly Jesires that we become
| Fuperstitious; it Is, on the contrary, by the
sacrifice of these desires thut we become re-
ligious.—Madame de Stael.

When stars are in the qulet skies,
Then most 1 pine for thee;
Berd on toe then thy tender eyes,
A= stars lock on the seu.
—Hulwer-Lytton.

1 gan call spirits from the vasty desp

Wiy, so can 1. or yo can any man;

But will they cume when you do cull for them?
—Henry_ 1V.

Hell Is more bearable than nothingness.—
Balley,

Epeak smently! ‘tis a little thing.
Deugip'd In (ke heart's desp woll;
The good. the oy, that It may bring
Eieriity shall <l
—G. 'W. Langford.

Strengthen me by sympathizing with my
;l;'-mt:th. not my weakness,.—Amos Bronson
coit.

Emrall griefs find tongues: full casques are ever
found
To give, {f any, yet but litle sound,
Tieen waters nolseless are: and this we kne
That ckidine streams betray small depth bhwlow,
—Herrick.

Baulldere, malse the celiing high,

Riulss the dome jmto the «ky,
Hear the wedding song?

For tha hapey groom s near,

Tall as Mars, and stateliec,

Hear the wedding song! —Sappho.
Al nothing comes 1o us too soon but sorrow.
—Halley.

I am not now in fortune’s power:
He that is down can fall no Jower.
—Butler.

There 18 ta wortheman
That can bothe worken wel and hastilin
This must be dode at lelsure parfaltly,
—Chauy

People soldom improve when they have no

other model than themsclves to copy after,
—Golds=mith.

I am mot now In fortune’s power:
He that 1s down can f2!! no lower.
—Hutley,

There s na workeman
'I'I-.l_n can bothe workiey wel and hastille.
This must Le done at lelsure parfaltly.
—4hauger,

When o man has no good reason for do-
!r.l.'_.l thinge, he has: one pood resson for
letting it alone.—Walter Scott.

LITTLE GIFFIN.

To the Editor af The Rarublie.

I HAVE to.day read a request from “Con-
stant Reader™ that you publish an old
poem called “Little Griffin of Tennessee,"
I Inclese 4 poem “Littde GIfln.” and think
It must be the poem desired, 1 found it in
a book called “Southern Selectjons,™

ALETHEA RINGO.

Kirksville, Mo,
Ot of the focal and faremost fire?
Out of the hospital walls, as dire!
Smitten of grapeshotl and gangrene;
Elghteenth battle, and he, sixteen—
Epeetre! such a* yon seidom moe—
Little Giflin of Tennessea!

“Take him and welcome!™ the surgeons
sald—

Little the doctor ean help the dead!—

S0 we took him!—and brought him whers

The baim was sweet in the summer air;

And we laid him down on a wholesome
e —
Utter Lazarus, heel to head!

And we watched the with bated
breath;

Skeleton boy agalnst skeleton death.

Jionths of tarture, hbow many such.

Weary weeks of the sgtick nnd crutel;

And still a glint of stecl-bius eve

Told of a spirit that wouldn'y die!

war

And didn*t—nay, more!—in death's despite,

The crippled skeleton “learned to write!™

“Dear Mother,” at fliret, of course—and
then,

“PDear Captain”: inquiring about the men.

Captaln's answer: “Of elghty and five,

“Giflin and I are left plive.™

Word of gloom from the war one day;

Juhnston pressed at the front, they say.

Little Giffin was up and away!

A tear—his first—as he bade good-hy,

Mmmed the giint of hi= steel-biue eye.

“I'll write, If spared!” there was news of
the firht,

But none of Giffin! He did not write!

I sometimes fancy that were 1 king

Of ihe princely knights of the golden
ring,
With the song of the minstrel in mina

ear,
And the tender logend that trembles here,
I'd give the best on his bended knee,
For Litile Giia of Tehesses!
—F. Q. Ticknor.

REQUESTS FOR POEMS.

To the Editor of The Republic.

WILL vou plense publish the poam entitled
“She Kissed Mas," written to an American
Elrl by an army officer whose name we
do pot know? Your Famous Poems and 1At
tie Classies are much enjoyed.

TEN OLD BUBSCRIBERS.
8t, Louix

I To the Elitor of The Repubile,
There 8 a Nitle poem 1 would like you
| to print for the benefit of your readers. ]
| can oniy recall a few lines:
Write to me very often,
Write to me vety soon,
Letierm to me are Jearer
Than loveliest flowers In June,
Respectfully, une of your readers,

MRS. M.

Macon, Mo, o :

Will you please publish in your Saaday's
Issue the old songs “Barbars Allen™ and
“Peul Vane,” the companion to “Lorena™?
I would like also the complete quatation
and author of the following verse:

“"He's no sapling chance sown Ly
founinin,”
U'sed by Senator George G. Vest In nis
fpeech nominating Richardg P. Blasd, at
the Chicago convention.

the

Linneus, Mo, A. D. PHILLIPS.

Wil you publish the poem, *We Will Moet
Upon the Level snd Part Upon the
Square?

Where ean 1 find in print the oration de-
Nvered by W. H. Mayo at the funeral of
George Frank Gauley? The remuains wera
shipped east and accompanied by W. H.
Mayo, who delivercd the oratlon at ‘he
place or town of interment.

Bell Clty, Mo. W. L. MeTRAY.

1 mm a regular reader of the Dally Re-
public, and it s my favorite of all the
great dallles. I am greatly Interested in
the fomots-poem page of the SBunday edi-
tion. Will yon please tell me what author
it was that “Ik Marvel” spoke of as doing
him so much good in his preface to “Dream
Life?" & T.

Iola, Kns.

To the Editor of The Republie,

One of the teachers In the city schools
some yeurs ago published a poem, T beliove
the title was “Mary and Martha"™ The
last line of each stanza ends, [ belleve,
with the words: “A Mary in the house of
God: a2 Martha in her own.” It attracted
a great  deal of attention at the time
locally and was extensively printed by the
japers in the country. Will you kindly ask
tive Teaders of The ilrg:hllc to send it to
you and reprint it in the Bunday paper.

EDNA WALLACE,
1702 Mississippi avenue, St. Louls.

REQUEST FOR ADDRESS,
IF the address of Major J. McKinstry, who
was Unilted States Provost Marshal of St.
Louis during the Civii War, s known
will information please be for-

warded 1o the undersigned? Very respect-

fully yours.
MRS, G, 8. CAMPBELL.
Butler, Mo.
The address s not known In this office,
but if gent In will be published.
—_— ———

——

LORENA.

THE Republic wislea to thank the follow-
inz persons for responses to requesis for
porms: A. D Phlilips, Linneus, Mo, for a
copy of “Lorena™; Captaln Joseph Boyce,
#t. Louis, for “"Lorena™; J. M. D., Law-
ronce, Kaw, for “Lorena™; Triny Tanner,
Bowling Green, Mo., for a copy of “The
Cottage by the Sea™: Mrs. N, E. Fish, Bt
Louls, for “Little GifMin of Tennessee.™

The years creoep slowly by Lorena,

The snow 1s an the grass agiin.

The sun's low down the sky, Lorena,

The frost glearas where the flowers have
boeen;

But the heart throbs as warmly now

As when the summer days were nigh.

Oh the sun can never dip so low

Adown affection’s cloadicsa sky.

A hundred months have passed, Lorena,

Sinre last 1 held that hand In mine,

And felt that pulse beat fast, Lorena,

Tha' mine beat faster far than thine;

A hundred months—"twas flowery May,

When up the hilly slope we climbed,

To watlch the dyving of the day.

And hear the distant ehurch bells
chimed,

We lovrd each other then. Lorena,
More than we ever dared to tell;

And what we might have been, Lorena,
Had but our lovings prospersd well—
But then *twas past, the years mre gone,
T'il pot call up their shadowy forms,

'l 3ay to them, “‘Lost years, sleep on,
Bleep on. nor heod life’s pelting storm.™

The story of that past, Lorena,

Ala=, T care not to repeat

The hopes that could not !ast, Lorena,
They Hved, but only lHyed to cheat,

1 would not cause a'en one regret

To rankie in your bosom now

For “if we try we may forget™

Were the words of thine long y®ars ago.

Yes, they wore words of thine, Lorena;
They burn within my menory yet.
They touch some tender cords, Lorena,
Which thiill and tremble with regret;
"Twas not thy woman's heart that spoke,
Thy heatt was always true 1o me;

A duty, stern and pressing. broke

The tie which linked my soul with thee

1t matters little mow, Lorena,

The past is in the eternal past,

Our “ands will soon lle low, Lorena,
fe's tide Is ebbing cut so fast,

There i2 a future, Oh thank God,

Of life this !s so small a part,

"Tix dust to dust beneath the sod,

But there, up there, 'Us heart to beart.

LEGEND OF THE
PINE AND OAK.

Frem the Journal of American Folk Leve.

MR. PINE-TREE and Mr. Oak-tree used
to be great friends and live In peace side
by slde; well, Mr. Onk-tree he got jealous
of Mr. Pine-tree ‘cause Mr. Pine-tres he
keep his fine green clothes on all winter;
but jest as sure as cold weather come Mr.
Oak-tree’'s clothes they fade out a most
ugly sort of color and fall off, and that
make Mr. Oak-tree jealous to see hisself
and his family with just a few faded old
¢lothes on their backs, while his nelghbor,
Mr. Pine-tree and his family, stand up
proudful with all their fine green clothes

on.

Mr. Oak-tres he grow more feaious year
by year, but he keep it all to hisself, "cnse
Mr. Oak-tres he don't know just what he
Eoing do about it

One year the people was looking for a
place to have the camp-meeting. Now they
alway= have the camp-meeting on big grove
hill, where Mr. Oak-tree and Mr. Plne-ires
ETow side by side, and Mr. Oak-tree and
Mr. Pine-tree, both powerful prideful,
‘case they have camp-meeting there.

But one time the people come, and in-
stead of placing round the seats and
breshin' up the grounds, they go ‘bout
tearing everything up and toting them over
in the big pine grove, where Mr. Pine-tree
l.lv;i all by hisself.

r. Oak-tree he hear the people talking,
and tkey say It am much nicer in Mr, Pl‘::-
tree’s house, ‘case he have a nice carpet
on the ground, while Mr. Onk-tree’s house
all covered with dirty old leaves,

Well, it nigh "bout break Mr. Oak-tres's
heart, that it do, 'desd and double "deed It
do; and Mr, Wind, he done see how Mr,
Onk-tree drooping and mourning, and Mr.,
Wind he ask Mr, Oak-tree what his trouble.

AMr. Oak-tree he tell Mr. Wind all "bout
it, and Mr. Wind he say to Mr. Oak-tree:
*“Cheer up, cheer up!” and Mr. Wind he
teli Mr. Oak-tree how he golng help him
get the best of Mr. Pine-tree. 8o all winter
AMr, Wind, every day, and all enduring the
night, he take the dirty old leaves from Mr,
Ouak-tree’'s floor and cerry them all over
and spread them all over Mr. Pine-tree's
fine carpet. Mr, Pine-tree he don't like it,
but he can't help hissclf: ‘cause what Mr.
Wind want to do he going to do ir, Mr.

Bu lben i M

tw ca meal time come, Mr,
Oak-tree he nm thn:::.‘ud he see t
rple come nnd rake off his leaves, what

r. Wind done carry on Mr. Pine-tree’s
ca

m}; Mr. Oak-tree he say he can't bear it
no more, and Mr. Oak-tree he tell Mr. Pine~
tree how they can’t live together no more;
and Mr. Oak-tree he suy. he will ntgn

H

now of New York. Following
forceful lines from the poem:
O, womlerful Astoria,
To you 1 eing a glorial
What tavern hore or o'er the ses
Compares with you in luxury?
The old, the youny, the good, the bad,

are somns

ey
;
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